WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
Kent), were staying with her in her villa farther up the valley, and it
was arranged one day to make an expedition to the Werthersee in
Austria, which entailed crossing the Alps by one of the steeper passes.
The party consisted of Oxley, Military Attache, and his wife; Behrens,
one of the British Legation secretaries; a member of the American
Legation, and myself. The original plan was to travel in three cars,
one of them being my own. At the last minute, however, my car
developed engine trouble and we had to pack into the other two.
Princess Olga's chauffeur was left behind and she drove herself. I sat
beside Princess Olga, with Princess Elizabeth and Behrens in the back
of the car. The rest of the party were in Oxley's car.
It was a beautiful day, and all went well till we reached the top of
the pass and began to go down on the other side. Now, Princess
Olga, though a good driver and (as she was to prove) possessed of
marvellous nerve, had not had much driving experience, and instead
of changing down to a lower gear remained in top gear and slid down
the mountain with her foot pressed on the brake, with the result that
before we reached the bottom of the pass the brakes were completely
burnt out. Princess Olga suddenly realized this, and I, too, as we
were going down a very steep incline with an almost right-angled bend
at the end of it. At the bend itself there was no parapet and nothing
to be seen but blank space with what looked like a sudden drop into
the valley below. As the car gathered momentum instead of slowing
down as it should have done, I heard Princess Olga give a little gasp
of horror, but she kept her head and undoubtedly saved the lives of
us all. Just before reaching the bend she switched off the engine and
as we went over the roadside swung the car round on a slight slope
that was there. By some miracle the car did not turn over—when
we should have crashed a thousand feet to the bottom—but slithered
at an acute angle through some brushwood till it bumped against a
large rock and stopped about fifty yards below the edge. Except for
Behrens, who was a bit bruised, none of us was even hurt, and I still
regard it as due to the grace of God and Princess Olga's nerve that we
survived. Indeed, the fall was so steep that when the Oxleys' car,
which was following closely behind us, reached the spot, the others
did not see us, and Princess Marina burst into tears, believing that
we really had gone to the bottom. The whole affair was over in a
few seconds, and when it flashed through my mind that we were
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